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A QUEST.

Long since, there lived a man reputed wite
(S0me better things were sald of him,
some warse),
Who mads his 1ife a tireloss quest to Know
The way and Wherefore of the universe.

He wandered throuzh soiutions intricats,

And old and pew philoxophers he read;
This one con verted, bu: another spuke,
And made his faith apostasy instead.

His Nfe wasgirt with valn awnalysis,
And subtle dlsputations heid In thrall
Hi= soul, that wildly dreamed to« n.r leap
Tht m}"kt'y Life offers to us all,
But wh=n Age left him twisted. gray and
wore
He felt the barren purpose of his quest.
And longed to quite forget his mocking
doubts
And live his last, few, trembling daye st
rest,

But Death had watched him with a cynie's
Y E—

And marked his shuffiing feet. hls sight
ETOowW JSim.

And one still evening od befre hisehalr,
And smiled, half kilnély, as he beckonsd
him.

One I““ I x through & certain ficid of

BT
May find & =tore of rather anclent date,
Which beidrs thege words, the jas pl
aphy.
Of him whose life they thus commemmo- |
Yt
“Here sleeps o man who sought to gu ‘on
God
W 0 conjured witk [ 5 YT =1 g Wi
ey ¢ ply Into = I eiEgs 8 P
And roed this truth it Man is bor
10 d .
—W, L., in N. Y. Sur

The Colonel’s
Story of Flad .«

By JOHN H. RAFTERY

1'1"]'1.\": i-.‘.' 1.15e Camp ?ilr- one evern
ing the talk had turned upon the
ririking performances 0of some of the

tentlerfont lfu---;url':ulur'.» who bad out-

shot and ontshone =ome of the ohl-

timeérs. Capt. Urews mentioned Creer
ald Flad and his brief but Dbrilliant
career as g raneer, and theneveryhody
had son vthing to say abont the dash-

<yl

like o meteor across the border irma-

ing Canadian-Irishman who {ia

ment some ten venrs ago, Col, Huteh-
inson, who was the dean of the party
aml had seen bloody service in two
wars, threw a lot of nnexpected light
upon the personality of the vanished
brave, and as a fingle to the evening's
talk tald this story:

His father was ane of that fast fad-
inr race of Irish gentlemen who chose
arms asa profession and found neither
gorrow nor disappointment inthe seat-
tered and erael rewards of his adven
turons life. RNomer Flad, the father
was in every nprizing that rive prom-
ise of hard knacks., When he canlin’t
find wark for hiz sword in the canse
of his ewn suffering island he boughs
a commission in the Rritish army, aml
afterward wandered “round the world
like n knight errant of old. secking

chanres for chivalronz adyvancement. |

think he married a Castilian girl. hot
at all events Gerald was his only child
and he reared him as a gentle-blooded
son of a rovingsoldier of fortune. You

know the hoy spoke Fremch, Ttalian
Spanish and German as well as  he
-—{n-In' English, an d he wasa devil with
broadsward, cutlass or rapier before
he was of aee. Ie Tt.‘i-] been expelled
from Heidelbere before he was 18, and
when he first showed up at the head-
quarters of Coppinger's California ex-
pedition he had more scars across his
boyvish countenance than half of us
yeterans

I think the old man—he was only a
lientenant when the Brule Sionx gt
him—was= half sorry at the training of
his son. for the youngster's enriy life
was n fierce exageeration of all the
f;”h.-r'e& p:|--‘~1nn forwar andasdventure
of all kinds. Well, evervhady ke
him—1've heard Phil Sheridan swenr
that the lad was the best wild tarkey
shot that saver eame into the Tndian

comntry—hbut he couldn’t get things |

hot enough for him. He scounted for
iwa months in the Sierras on that Cal-
ifornina l'\fn'll.iTilIH. -'i}\::]q-v::r---!. and
the next we heard he was distingaish-
ing ]ﬁ;‘nu‘.t"f in the Matabele wars as a

bushwhaecker and guerrilia. I was

down in Old Mexico when Ochon was
“gtartine things"—never mind what [
winge there for—and who shonld [ see
one dav. drilling a troop of the most
rascally outlaws that ever erosced the
Rio Grande, but Gerald himself, as

brown as an Arab and as jaunty as the

rowdiest rurale that ever wore spurs
1 didn’t et in richt with these revoln-
tionists. but 1 was in El Paso—they
called it Paso del Norte then—swhen T
met Gerald, thin and vellow as parch-
ment. sauntering along in the Plaza.
T hailed him. and found out all about
the failure of his ambitious plans. ¥e

eador myself and challenge hima. He™ll
be here next month, and 1've got to get
well, evlonel. I've got to lower his
colors somehow.”

Well, I met Gerald every day after

{ that und he mended so rapidly that

in a week he began to ride with Caf-
ferty's men and was thinking of join-
ing the rangers again. The girl lived
on the American side, and though I
got but a few glimpses of her, I must
say she was a beauty. I never sawa
man £o cut np over a woman. At that
time 1 think he'd have fought a whole

| regiment to win her, but 1 wasn't at

all ready for the desperate thing he
really did. I had a cottage over in the
new section, or rather a shack, for
there were only two rooms, and I was
frving my bacon one night about 11
when Gerald came in at the open door
with a very dirty and disreputable-

| locking Spaniard.

“Colnnel,” he l rughed, “this is Ramon
Jesns Felipe del Agar, the famous bull-
fighter. He's prpzly drunk, but he
wants a drink.”™

Then he put the hero on my army
ceot and gave him a bottle of mescal,

¢h the victim gulped like a famished

“I've got to keep him here ﬁ“ the
izhting is over,” whispered Flad, “and

if you're my friend, colonel, you'l help

I asked him what he meant todo with

Tl Agar, but the rascal said: *“*Show

sim a gond time, That's all.”

I made sure that no violence was in-
tended, and as the Spaniard was laps-
ing into a state of unconscions gquiess
cence I asked Gerald to mess and proms-
ised to take eare of his guest. To show
you what a ennning stratecist he was,
ha never told me a word about his ul-
timate scheme, bt 1 suspected that by
preventing Del Agar from appearing
in the bull ring in the morning he
[§ -;Jr-n] toy make rood his sult with the

enoritn Hée stnved all night with me,
bt at sunrise when I rose he was gone,
and the sleepinge stranger. surrounded
by hi; |.! empty bottles, was deep in
dreamland. At ten o'clock that morn-
110 I went across the river after lock-
ing up my shack, and as soonas I got
into my tier | saw (afferty and some

of his men, waiting for the second on- |
set.  The first bull had been killed by |

aone of the lesser swordsmen and the
whole amphitheater was alive- with

“What do yonu think, Hutehinson?*
conredCafTe: 1I".r‘\-!'1,-'|.-;_fﬂlkt'l" tome, “the
Spanish champion bkas vanished, andd
that fool Flad is to take his place, Ses
that oir]l overthere—that one with the
blaek mantillna and the red flowers—
that’s the canse of it all. Flad's so

mashed on her that he'd stand n]}|
; - |
arainst a4 whoele berd of Andalusians |

for o smiile of her<s,*

Then the trumpet sounded and the

gossip about the disappesrance of Ra- |

===

—

S— R -
—Minneapolis Journal

This goes to show that Unele Sam’s heart is in the right place,

HEAT TWO MILES DOWN.

Interesting Seientifiec Facis Regard-

ing the Earth's Interior Recent=
1y Made Known,

In his latest work, “The Earth's
Begrinning.” Sir Robert Ball, the dis-
tinguished Dritish astronomer. gives

details of a remarkable experiment
which was made a few years ago at

Schladebach, about 15 miles from
Leipsic, Germany. The experiment,
says a London paper, was under-

taken in making a search for coal

and borings were made to a greater

depth than ever had been reached
before, From the surface of the

grround, where the hole was about |

six inches in diameter, to the lowest
point, where it was about the size
of one’s little finger, was one mile
and 117 yvards. Capt. Huyssen, who
bored this wonderful hole, is not
only a highly sueccessful mining en-
gineer. He has done mueh valuable
scientific  work and he rightly
deemed that this nnprecedented bor-
ing presented exeeptional opportuni-
ties for study of the earth’s internal
temperature. Sir Robert Ball savs:
‘The study of the internal heat of
the earth may be said to begin be-
low the level of 100 feet, and the re-

procession of matadores, piradores |sults that were obtained in the great
and banderilleros marehed Gn. We | horing are extremely accordant. The
=saw Gerald at "1'l" “‘ was -'li'"i":l.‘"'d '!l'l'ill"l' the Il(l]l" the hotter the rocks,
in the ght-fitting belero, breeches, | and Capt. Huyvssen found that for
hose and slippers of the Spaniards, [ each 66 feet in descent the sempera-
but he wore neither (queaes nor hend- ture increas=ed one degree Fahren-
piece, and his yellow ecurlg looked | heit. It was part of Capt. Huyssen's
singalarly ont  of place among his | scheme to obtain careful readings of
swarthy comrades. YWhen the fighters | his thermometer at intervals of 100

advanced to salute the covernar, Flad

did n very gneer thing. Ife stepped nup
to the barrier in front of the smiling

senorita an icrnoring the evident dis-
approval of the erowd., trafled his

sword as e bowed low before her., A
moement later the bull, a particularly
ferccious voung rnonster.came bound-
ine into the arena. Flad had retired
a% is the custom, to give place for the
haiting by the banderilleros and pica-
dores. but the crowd was oddly impa-

for the “(ringo™ star to have his

tient
chance, and before the play was half
completed and while the bull was at
the very c¢limax of his fighting rage
the bugle sounded for the swaords-

man

I think the governor yielded to the
popular impatience in the hope of sat-
isfvine his own grudge asainst the
American whao had ignored him, but
at any rate, the first note had ".‘I.I"l”_\'
sounted when Flad, bareheaded and
Inughing like a boy, bonnded through
the gates, his secarlet mantle on his
left arm and his Italian rapier flashing
in hizs right. Agnin he igmored the dig-
nitaries and smiled at the woman.

Then he faced the astonished bull and |
flaunted the erimson ten yards from |

its blazing eyes.

“Prave, Toro!™ sereamed the mob,
which already hated the intruder.

“Tiravo, mio Gerald!™ piped a girl’s
vaoice, and then there was the guick,
ctifted gasp of fascinated ipterest as
the heast lowered his ecrest and
charged the enemy. If the judges and
spectators expected an equal or pro-
longed ficht between the American
ind the bull they were disappointed.
Instead of missing or half-thrusting.
as the best bull-fizhters offen do, Flad
buried Lis weapon to the hilt, trne be-

|t“npn the shoulders of the bull, as

swift and certain as if it had been
pricking a sawdnst target. As the

was to have been a governor or some- | brufe sank quivering to its knees. Flad
thing if the rebellion bad succeeded. | stood a second before it, as it

He hnd been hit at the Arroyo fizht, |

ashamed. Then he plucked out his

orawled 17 miles to the river and was | sword, flung it on the ground and

now recuperating at Hotel Dien, a
skeleton of himself, but as full of devil-
ment as ever. He said very frankly
that he was in a terrible frame of
mind abouf a yonng woman of Chihuan-
hua—a high caste Jlexican of Cordoe-
van descent—whom he meant to marry,
even though he had to ecarry her off
Singular, isn't it. how the father's s pre-
dilections appeared in the boy?

¢ “The trouble is.,” said Gerald. sitting
on a stone bench in the shade, “the
girl is in love with a bullfighting rap-

seallion from Mad¥id who has been |
down throngh the republic, strtting |

and cow killing t#ll the women are all

wild about him. The worst of itishe's |
coming up here, and I suppose the

whols of Mexico will send its best peo-
ple to cheer and lionize him. T don't
Lnow whether to kill hxm or turn tor-

| walked out at the gate nassullen and as
| bowed as if he haf been beaten in a

fair fight. He saluted nobody, heeded
not the cheers of the multitude. nor
stopped till he was zlone in his dress-
ing room.

When Flad reached my house that
nieht Del Agar was gone.

“I'm going to New York to-night
eolonel,” said Gerald, sitting dispirit-
ed on my trunk.

“Take the girl with you?" 1 hesi-

| tated.

“Not a bit of it. T think Iean win a
better woman in a better way, If1
ever get hard put for a trade, T may
start a butchershop, but I'm too yoang
for that just yet.™

And T haven't heard a word of him
since that mnight.—Chicagoe Record-
Herald.

Strawhberries Till_Fall
It is said that a feature of 1902 will
be the strawberry which ripens in
September. Gardeners have been
-m]ing for years to produce a
strawberry which, planted in March,

Md bear in the open—which alone
~ mecures perfect flavor—a fruit in
- her. They have now succeed-
_ed, and ut least two sorts, the St. Jo-

and the St. Antony of Padua, ful-

1 st year all the requisite condi-

. They are being planted this

An Easy Cure,

A warning to those who have the
failing of asking questions with the re-
sult of getting “sold” is found in a
current “catch™ story which runs
abont this way:

“Extraordinary case, that of Al Bun
nett's cure.”

“What was the ma_tt.er with him?

“¥Walked in his sleep.”

“How was he cured?”

“Theygnvehimmrhr&.o! wm:se"
—N. Y. Times.

mmkmmm
able to see objects behind them with
mm mﬁ-xmmmai-

feet from the surface to the bottom
of the hole. A study of these read-
ines shows that the increase of =50
degrees in a mile takes place uni-
formly at the rate of one degree for
cach 66 feet of depth. As the tem-

£ e van -' SR o Iy -4 I
perature inereases uniformly from
the surface down to the lowest |
point which our thermometers have |

reached, it would be unreasonahble to
suppose that the rate of increase
would be foand to suffer some ab-

rupt change if it were possible to g0 |

a little deeper.

“As the temperature rises 850 Jde-
grees in the first mile, and as the
rate of increase is shown by the ob-
servations to be quite as large at
the hottom of the hole as it is at the

top. we certainly shall not make any

very great mistake if we venture to
assume that in the second mile the
temperature would also increase to
an extent which will ndt be far from

&0 degrees. This inference from the |

observations leads to the remark-
able conclpsion that at a depth of
two miles the temperanture of the
earth must be, we will not say ex-
actly, but at all events not \'--r:x far
from 160 degrees higher than at the
level of constant temperature, about
100 feet down., Thus we draw the
important inference that if, the
oceans having Dbeen  removed, we
were then to remove from the
earth’'s surface a rind two miles
thick we should transform the earth
into a glabe, which, while it still re-
tained appreciably the same size,
would have such a temperature that
even the coolest spot were as hot as
boiling water.”

Sir Robert discusses the loss of
heat which has been going on for
many thonsands of years, not nnI.u

through the periods of human his

toryv, but during the ou«erwhelming
spaces of time which geological re-

search has revealed. He declures |

that *“there is no known or, indeed
coneeivable =ource of energy from

| which an equivalent can be restored,

and it follows that the earth mTed
have less internal heat now than 1
had at any earlier period. No douln
the process of eooling is exvessively
slow. ‘TThe earth has less internal

heat at present than it had 100 yve:ars |

ago, but I do not suppose that even
in 1,000 years, or perhaps [n 10,00
yvears, there would be any apprecia-
ble decline in the guantity of heat
so far as any obvious manifestations
of that heat are coocerned.™

LIFE OF THE MOTORMAN.

An Occupation That Is Not Altogether
One That Is Easy and
Desirable,

The motorman, facing the storms of
womzan and the elements outside, sayvs
Charlex M. Skinper in Atlantic. looks
in at the cheery congregation, an
in the bitterness of hisx envy at the

| conductor’s lot SLavLs his ehariot with

a vehemence that =ends the whale
company sliding aguainst the man ai
thhe farther door., and eruzshes him
Yei inany times the conducior as keen-
'y envies the driver, and the two have
to declare a peace when some pas-

senoeer must he put it for havineg

smallpox; or hysterics, ar n bill tog
laroe to echange. If the condiuctor
must be a diplomat. the motormarp
must be a =oldier, and, as i larg=1
matters, the soldier iz at the behest

of the diplomat; yvet the latter cannot
shirk responsibility, for in the case
of accident the eonductor i= arrested
as well as the driver. A ‘successfi
moforman is not of too fine grain

If he were his trips would take a day

apicce. He wounld so fear doing in
jury and hurting the pride of stran
gers that the passengers in his charge
would learn to dislike him. Having
fewer mnerves., therefore. than poets
have, the trolley driver makes woy
for his car with the fewer compune.
tions, and in a contest with a trock-
man he expresses himself with ad-
m}gdh]p directness, These encounters
ending. mayhap, in the dismantling of
the truck, . . . =el
surly or indifferent. for he has ever

om make hin

| on his mind the conscionsness of peril

Frightened children huave a way of

appearing fraom vacaney and throwine | :
! ] !

thems=selves in front of vehicies that

brings the whale of one’s interna
anafomy inte his throat and mneariy
chokes him, and the wav of eliderly
females is to cross within four feel
of a farther eurb, and then run back
when they hear a trolley gong
Ill.npr-lciss Buchelor,

“*IWhat did Mr. Cummines sav te
von last might. Clara. when he was
tryvingz to buiton your glove”

“*Why, he said any man who made
gloves that wouldnt button easier
than mine ought to give up the buse
ness." -

“Well, dear, take my advice., and
don't waste any more time on him.”
—Stray Stories.

God is moving us toward an era of Christian, of Christlike, love. |

But God does not move in a hurry., The old idea that when He

We Are Moving
i Toward
Christain Liove

By DR. CHARLES H. PARKHURST,

Pastor Mison Sgquare Presbyterian
Church, New York.

wanted anyvthing—say a world,
mountain or a man—all that He

did was to make it outright, and
it was done, is an idea that has

been surrendered by those who

walk by the knowledge of what is | living on nuts and roots is
now understood rather than by
the faith of what used to be sup- stupplied with pvr.:- woter, and
posed.

There are evidences in the
material universe that the thing|

that is uppermost in God's regard is AFFECTION, LOVE,

FRIENDSHIP, SYMPATHY.

Your associations are with members of your “set.” The men
and women you invite to vour receptions, most of them, belong to

e L

your “set.

You invite them and they invite vou. That is nice and

pleasant, and exceedingly natural—BUT IT IS NOT LOVE. A
love feast, a love reception, is quite a different stvle of performance.
The programme for such a reception Christ laid down in Luke 14,
where we are told to CALL, THE POOR, THE LAME, THE

BLIND.

Now there is nothmg gained by scoring the church, society or
the times. Love—I do not know what it is. It goes bevond e,
I have not enough of it myself to be able to speak with great con-
fidence. It is safest to say that Christ loved. To feel one's seli
tenderly drawz out toward a soul, simply because it is a soul, is a
great art. And there is not much of it in the world yet.

Nobody knows how many million years the world was in pass-
|ing from the stage of chemical affinity to that of natural affection,
and perhaps it will be equally long in passing to the love that is ab-
solutely Christly, but we know whither the ages are tending, and we

'_I 1m .

bettet | know what is in the heart of the Great Father by Whom those ages
‘are being engineered toward their suge:b but tendcrly beautiful des-

SO . el TR NGRS

| being  Longfellow, Oy

To every four new books issued ir
this country one new edition of som«
older book is published.

Montgomery, the famous hymn writ
er, required but a single afterncon «
prepare one of his magnificent para

| phrases of the Psalms,

The czar is devoted to [literature

| treating of ocenltism, thought-reading
hypuotism and kindred subjects

it Maarice Bloomfeid, of the Johns

| Hopkins university, kas suiled for |
Eurvpe. His trip will be s sort of ex- |

pedition to gather the inst materials

bhe has been engaged for many years
Pittsfield, Mass,, which callsl itsel?
the “gem city of the Berkshires.” has

been the home at varions times of | made

many literary celebrities. among them
Tr We h\i.r*”[
Haolmmes, Hawthorne and Herman Mel-
ville. On East street stands the hoase

in which Longfellow wrote “The Cloek |

on the Stajrs.™

The acenmulation of books and pews
papers even in comparatively small |
braries is enormons. A library ilke

| the Britlsh Museam or the Library of

Congress must, by s very conssitn
tion seek to be complere, and complete- |
ness in a ety library involves excessire
rent charees forstorars r laree |
braries, as for small. the pressing
question is= what not to buy. what oot

| T6O preserye

In o recent address ta the Sesame

¢lub. in London., Gilbert Parker thus
summed up the art of fiction: “There is
only one test for a nove that '
first and before all o wellvonstroet
ed storv: that it deal sincerely with
human life and charmaecter: that it bhe
“I(H}e!l'?'ll ol feel 14 that it have in
sirht and revelation thnt 1 pre=serve
icdiosyn - i before all, that it
bhe whaolesaome™

IRev. James D. Corrothers f Hed
Bank, N. J., i® a rising » g pawet
whose verse resembies that £ I'a
Lawrence Dunbar His aneestors »
Indian, negro and Angle-Saxos H

wix bhilackine shoes in this ity when

discovered by 1Tenrv Demarest |

whao bhelpesd him to an edoent M
Corrothers believes the poets should
have the right to perfon ATt
CeETn T < o T ~ 1 t

I Tt ' e 5

THE RESPECTABLE PIG.

Sach the Animal May Becoame When
the Conditions W hich Govern 11
Are Changed

The Amerivan i g may .
a model of neatness and
It is <imply a matter
animal y iace to
and sunita 1
natuaral I 4
tilth 1) thie X 2 .
Philtads L =a b
th P it -
LL 'II L} l"’

1 =i ry
who Syt I ! r L
be 1 ra to niag
mf I =4 i i L L
| e Ly
i !
Jj Il“ 1 1 1 v
() resh, pure y Te 5
bathing Hogs suaifl
hent, and when there
hand thev reso rt to wa \ . s o
menns of cooling T == =
Not long ago Praf. J . i’ N 3
established owan the
lowa Arricultural e« o by
called a “summer "
Fheres was a denunblde oo f  trees
with a diteh berween
of fresh water from s
was allowesl to 1 ™ t
diteh A niamber w-!-', N T
lovse on the preovises, @
Hd th =Tl 1 _
it the wihile ; 15 ia f
&40 ] s wl past re
]t L] Lt I \[‘t ] 1 -
| sEtaorme
I'he T
is extremely cr N\
conld UryYive
but t! 1
-' boe . .
= sl 4
Wie 1.
\. -
! p B ally 2 ’
'-,-:? L re ma
I sant f the ur
tures i » : .1
look aver the adei { the sty and ex
claim with dizgust that the hog Is we
Pamed
There i= no reason why pigs
‘ not have free range eves in winter
with roomv s=leeping-pens a
bedding If the sleeping-sheds wers
at one end of the pPasture apd Ths
| mals were ferd at the ther em they
wottld go to and fro of their ows
cord, getting useful exercise. a1 5
iner inacleanly fashion., Of purewater
| they ought to h.';\s- P --t.‘.jr instead of

the more or less ;.u:r’--; stoff whiel
they are usnally expected to ¢
The finest hams in the world eome

Ifr'-lru a district in Virginia, wmot far

from Norfolk, and the hogs tha fur

nish thewmwm run aimost wild in the woods
the s mer
In the ;!fl‘tlii?‘.l': t!:r‘-_\' are shut up is
pens for awhi and are fed on corn
provides

I with pine straw for bedding. They ar

| kept clean and dry; and when the ]

| . gw . 1
for sacrifice arrives, they yvield hams
which bring in the market 50 per cent
-

more than the every-day “swill-fed

"| hams put up by western packers.

So ‘I‘honlhll‘ul of Her,

Young Husband (picking up bunidle
from table)—What have vou here
love? Something for me?

Young Wife—Yes, dear. I weat
down town this morning, expressly
to buy them for yvou. 1 bhope vou'll
like them.

“Like them? Of course, I'll [ike
them if you bought them, but what
are they?”

“They're night caps, dear. 1 heard

you tell Sparkles this moraning that

you'd go down to the club this even-
ing with him and get a night cap, and
I made up my mind right away that
I'd save yon that trouble by seeiuy
that you had some in the house. Just

open the parcel and try them om, |
won't you, love?"—Richmond Dis '

patch.

Bounds of Tharacter,
Character is bounded on the north

west by

SHADY RESTING PLACE.

An Arrangement That Adds e the
(tomivort of The Farmer's Famiiy
aring the Dog Dmys

Where the trees abo

for a2 “Vedic Concordance.™ on which gre small
S rTallie st L

e S L .
?-- B
>
r -

Ratieoas (ser

Young Turkess

and peppes

mmiac fatr
fore they are l = Y 'w-l
week with ashes
dropa of coal

or lard with
uil 1o every tesspocufui

_ Hog (haealera Iunvestigatinas

The work with awine
Jown bas not besn ealivsly
¥. During 199 2L 000 enitsals were
by industry, on the east by integrity, | treated. Of this gumber 701,
on the south by morality and on the | survived, while iz poatrestad

M—‘Chw Daily | uring the yesrs 1508 1o 1590 |
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